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me eat was my worthy friend Abdul Mallik, gorgeously
dressed and with a great deal of jewellery on his
neck. Through the conversation I could hear comments
about myself/ One man hoarsely cried in a kind of
stage whisper: "He looks sincere/' to which another
person behind me replied, "I like his appearance/'
etc.

Husein Ibn Ali had heard of Burton's visit to Mecca,
and seemed inclined to believe that a man who could
come as a real pilgrim without being discovered must
have been a secret convert.

"He made one mistake that nearly cost him his
life," I remarked, "and he killed the man who saw
it."

"Burton was a brave man/' remarked the Shereef.
"By learning the Koran well he did an act of merit
even though he was a kafir."

I mentioned several newer travellers who had written
about Mecca, but, while acknowledging the possibility
that some accounts might be first-hand, Feisal thought
most of them had merely been taken from the stories
of real Moslems visiting the Kaaba. This opinion,
rightly or mistakenly, is general in Mecca.

For myself, I am certain from errors in the text of
several European books, that the people who claimed to
have accomplished the pilgrimage never actually saw
the Holy City. This does not apply to the great explorers
like Burton or Burckhardt.

The Shereef promised a special guard to protect my
return when I left for Jeddah. Then he spasmodically